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Pay The mufique is come fir. enter muficke. 

Fat. Let them play, play firs, fit on my knee Doll, a rafcall 
bragging flauelthe roguefled from me like quickfiluer. 

Dot I faith and thou followdft him like a church, thou 
horfion little tydec Bartholcmew borepigge , when wilt thou . 
leaue fighting a daies and foyning a nights, and begin to patch 
Vp thine old body for heauen. 

Enter Prince and Poynes. 

Fat Peace good Doll, do not fpeake like a dcathes head, do 
not hid me remember mine end. 

Dal Sirra,what humour's the prince of? 

Fat. A good (hallow yong fellow , a would haue made a 
good pander, a would a cnipt bread wel. 

Dot They (ay Poincs has a good wit. 

Fat. He a good wit? hang him baboon, his wit’s as thicke 
as Tewksbury muftard, theresno more conceit in him then is- 
in a mallet. 

Dot Why does the prince lone him fo then? 

F at. Becaufe their legges are both of a bigncfFe.and a plaies 
at quoites well , and eates cunger and fennel , and drinkes off 
candles endes for fiappc-dragons , and rides the wilde mare 
with the boyes,anc! iumpes vpon ioynd-ftooles , and fweares • 
with a good grace , and weares his bootes veiy fmoothelike 
vntothe fignc of theLcgge , and breedesno bate with tel- 
ling of difcreet (lories , andfuch other gambolc faculties a has 
that (how a weake minde.and an able bodie for the which the 
prince admits him : for the prince himfelfisfuch another, the 
weight of a haire wil turne feales between their haber de poiz. 

'Prince Would notthisnaueof a wheele haue his eares cut 
ofi r ? 

Pcynes Lets beatehim before his whore. 

Prince Looke where the witherd elder hath not his poule 

daw cl like a parrot. 

Poynes Is it not fixange that defire fhould fo many yeeres 
out line performance. 

F aid. Kiffe rr. e Dolfi 
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<p r ince Satameand Venus this yeere in coniunaion? what 

fal ? tjiu And look whether the fierie Ttigon his man be not 
lifpingtohis roafter, old tables, his note booke, his counfcl kce« 

P %4?. Thou dofi giue me Battering bufies. 

'Dal By my troth 1 kifietheewithamofl: con ft ant heart. 

palft. l am old,I am old. i 

Vol. 1 loue thee better then I loue,erc a feuruy yong boy ot 

What ftuffe wilt haue a tale of i ' Haall receiue meny 
a thuvfday,(halt hauea cap to morrow : a merry .ong, come it 
growes late.vveele to bed, thou’t forget me when 
° Dot F.v rov troth thou t fit me a weeping and thou tail l to, 
iroue that eficr 1 dreffe my fclfe handfome til thy returnc, wel 

learkenath end. 

Fat. Some facke Francis. 

% a b aftardfo n nc of the Kings? and arte not thou 

P °P W ‘ Wh5' thou globe of fmfull continents , whatalifc 

doll thou leade? , 

Vatji. A better then thou, I am a gentleman , thou art a 

Price Very true fir, and I come to drawe you out by the 

aT< Hoft. O the Lord preferue thy grace-.by my troth welcom 
to London, now the Lord blefle that fweeteface of thine, O 
Iefu, are you come from Wales? 

F alfi. 'Thou liorfon madde compound of maieltie, by tins 
light, fle{Ti,and corrupt t>loud 5 thou art welcome. 

Doll How?vou fat foolelfcorne you. 

Toynes Mv lorde , he will driue you out of your reuenge, 
and turne all to a meriment if you take not the heate. 

Prince You liorfon candlcmine you , how vildly 1 ) ou 
fpeake of me now>before this honed, vertuous, ciui gent e~ 
yeoman? E 2 ^ % 
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